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speakss and no brute has ever uttered a word. Lan-
guage is our Rubicon, and no brute will dare to cross
it. This is our matter-of-fact answer to those who*
speak of development, who think they discover the
rudiments at least of all human faculties in apes, and
who would fain keep open the possibility that man is
only a more favoured beast, the triumphant conqueror
in the primeval struggle for life. Language is some-
thing more palpable than a fold of the brain or an
angle of the skull. It admits of no cavilling, and no
process of natural selection will ever distil significant
words out of the notes of birds or the cries of beasts.

langTiag-e the Barrier between Man and Brute.

Language, however, is only the outward sign. We
may point to it in our arguments, we may challenge
our opponent to produce anything approaching to it
from the whole brute world. But if this were all,
if the art of employing articulate sounds for the pur-
pose of communicating our impressions were the only
thing by which we could assert our superiority over
the brute creation, we might not unreasonably feel
somewhat uneasy at having the gorilla so close on
our heels.

It cannot be denied that brutes, though they do
not use articulate sounds for that purpose, have
nevertheless means of their own for communicating
with each other. When a whale is struck, the whole
shoal, though widely dispersed,-are instantly made
aware of the presence of an enemy; and when the
grave-digger beetle finds the carcase of a mole, he
hastens to communicate the discovery to his fellows,